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back from the printers
and the paper manufacturers.Sometimes this
was real money; but
usually it was orders for
goods on advertisers.
Mrs. Rosenberg used to
accept these for Maury's
lodging and board;
though it kept her runningover the whole
ghetto for her supplies.
Once, I remember, we

had dried cod for every
meal for a time because
the only order Maury
could scare up was on a

fish dealer.
Maury reported everything,from weddings.of

which there were many
.to shirtwaist makers'
strikes, of which there
were almost as many. He

te them, and then worked
ills. He did this only when
ything, or one of us needed
ded anything. But it kept
Ference what was required,
wizard at twisting and turniretopMcCarthy needed a

s an order on a dealer in dill
ac was on the suicide edge
light on a brand new girl, a

shirt in the house would be
till Saturday. So Maury
ut to a jeweler who could
a smaller order. Then he
to a haberdasher whose

ssto! the sauerkraut became
e been expected, he took a
and it blended with Mac's
ctively as gunpowder mixes

I repair shop was just round
t him because he pressed a
au screened yourself behind
r. He had plenty of work

i

i

By JO]
despite his unpopularity. It's
a man; but I've never noticed
taking advantage of cut price
was a clever workman. I reca!
manipulated a dress suit that be
jointly. We wanted the suit to
manifestly impossible, since I
Nichelstein solved the problem
that is to say, a trifle too tigh
large for Maurv. And, really
for both of us.

Nichelstein made lots of mi
what he did with it. One wl
snendintr a nickel on anvt.hincr 1
would have established a reput
liar. So they had him placed a
much talk of how he sat in the
over hoarded gold.
TT was one evening in late O

Carthy, indignant because
dunned him for a bill owing
began to enlarge on what he cal
of Levey and his whole race. I
of a poet, especially when sw;
ricious, selfish, miserly, heartless
nations he applied. And the
stoop-shouldered, and near-si
dancer bv defendinp Levev.
tion, you'll admit, for a flarr
speed his fist in such circumstai
der by leading him away.
"Mac is all wrong," he said

externals of a man as the index
to judge the man by what he se

pose of a man, not his actions,
men despised, despicable by wo
are actually an epic!"
He would have it that he

whom, of all people, did he n
Moses Nichelstein?

Scoffing did not shake him.
thing charged, he admitted; b
eager for money! Then he \
\ta nn* tviot time tlio ctr>*-ir v

someone else.it was a form
make another happy! Then hi

Years before, in Russia, f
Christian girl of good family,
So they had run off and been
family cast her off. Then cai
raids on the Jews, and in it the
stein was a broken man, mei

cially, unable even to care for tl
So he had humbled himself, a
had taken the child.providec
leave Russia forever, would
the little one, would never let
Jewish.

Nichelstein had reserved tl
child's upbringing; then afterv
deny himself, so that the am

large. The old man held hin
Christian wife's destruction,
session to repay by assuring t
spring. That was why he sque
made a beast of himself. Ii
thought him prosperous.

It was too pretty a tale to b
so earnest that if he had been
I should have believed, lividei
Green was pride-stung to It

attended to keeping up the di
convincing letters that went to
vals; had started to do so wl
keen for pennies. And of late
himself. Lord! the things he
still doubted, he would furnish
would take me to Nichelstein'i

TT was bitter cold when we i

shop, and as we stopped oul
curtains the church bell opposit
man's head lay to his shouldei
droop of sheer exhaustion. Ar
roused with a shudder, forced O]
a stitch that drowsiness had sto
he was sewing. The frigid air i
of his breath, and his numbed fi

Nichelstein threw the garm
feet, blew his breath through 1
and finally held them greedily 1
his side. As the welcome gl
fingers he shuddered catlike,
down close to bask in its heat.
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